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EL SPIRITO Rainy nights sometimes 
herald strange happenings. But this is the 
first time THE SPIRIT has followed a ghost. 
Straight to the wraith’s own watery grave! 


PARAFFIN Paraffin’s invisibility for- 
mula was worthless. Everybody knew it. Un- 


til the day his wife disappeared. Vanished 
from her cell in the state mental institution! 


ELEVATOR Ebony is trapped. Stuck 


in an elevator with three tough hoods. Noth- 
ing can save him now. Except his own wits 
.. or perhaps a disguised elevator operator! 


THE DEADLY COMIC BOOK 


A curious music teacher steals a student’s 
comic book. And becomes the victim in a 
relentless and deadly campaign of revenge! 


GLOB The plight of the artist is diffi- 
cult. Especially when he’s been trapped in 


a dark cave for many centuri Meet Glob, 
a neanderthal with the soul of a Rembrandt! 


YOUNG DR. EBONY Will Eisner’s 


on vacation? Alonzo Hack, soap opera writ- 
er, takes over THE SPIRIT? Ebony begins a 


medicalcareer? Whowill assist THE SPIRIT? 


ASSIGNMENT: PARIS our pceu 


... back in Paris? The Frenchmen were ec- 
static! What could have brought her back? 
A manhurt, of course. She’s offered as bait! 


THE SPACE SNIPER trey shot 


off a rocket. Carried the war into outer 
space. Years later the rocket ship returned 
Lande But who was the deadly i 


BUCKET O’ BLOOD covter 


leading a charmed life. Nothing could touch 
him. Not even THE SPIRIT He had stolen a 
! 


THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT wnat 


does Santa look like? A war orphan named 
Joy knows. Santa gave him a great Christ- 
mas. With some help from THE SPIRIT 


IT 15 SAID HE 
LANDED ON MONTABALPO, 
é WHEECH AS WE KNOW 
BUT JUAN.. \S ASONKEN ISLE, 
WHERE PEED HE , 200 MILES 
DIE ,THEES CAPITAN FROM PUERTO DIABLO.. 
EL MUERTO ? 


INNKEEPER .. MY 
PLANE CRASHED... 
IM THE ONLY 
SURVIVOR .. COUGH 
PO YOU HAVE A 
WIRELESS TO THE 
MAINLAND ? 
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NOT THEENK HEE'S 
VERY STRONG, 
SENOR,, 


/ 


ONE DAY..EL MUERTO 
TRIES TO ESCAPE...THE 
QUEEN WAKES OP TO 
FIND THE CHAINS COT.” 
SHE SCREAMS A 
CORSE, ANP..OYE.. 
THE ISLE OF MONTABALDO 
~_ SEENK LIKE ROCKS... 
EL MUERTO WEEL 
GUARD MY ISLE FoR 
ETERNITY”, SHE 


"BE KIND ENOUGH 
TO TELL THE STRANGER 


MUERTO WEESHES 
TO SPEAK WEETH 
HEEM OUTGSIPE.. 


BELIEVE 
THEES 
STOFF! 


GOOP NIGHT. | 


«NOW, WHAT WERE] [OH,SI..51...1T 1S TOLD HOW HE 
YOU SAYING, PON | [FOUND A WEALTHY TRIBE OF 
INCAS ON MONTABALDO.. HOW 
HE MARRIED THE QUEEN, WHO 
CHAINED HIM TO HER.. SILVER 
CHAINS, PON PABLO, SO THAT 
HE DOES NOT LEAVE.. 


EL MUERTO 
WAS A <4 
DEVILOF A 


iCUENTOS PARA 
Los NINOS! 
 GOME STOOPEED 
story! 


A THAT RADIO 

IS HOPELESS... 

1 CAN ONLY HOPE HE VISTO 
1 GOT THROUGH. 


WHAT'S THE 


WHAT'S THE GAG!) 
THAT 


CAPTAIN EL MUERTO 
w S TO SPEAK TO 


ME OUT HERE.. 


YOU SUSPECTED 
HE LANDED ON AN 
|SLE, BUT WHEN 
YOU GOT THERE 
ISLE WAS 
GONE... 


PH? 


ENOR SPIRITO! AM 


CAPITAN EL MUERTO, GUAKDIAN 
OF MONTABALDO.. WHEECH AT, 
THEES MOMENT EES BEING 

ROBBEP OF EETS 


TREASURE J 


YOU GUESSED CORRECTLY, 

FOR THE ISLE WAS 
MONTABALDO, AND 

EET SONK.. BLT NOT 
BEFORE EET WAS 
DISCOVERED 

THAT EET CONTAINED, 
UNTOLP RICHES! 


BECALISE,SENOR, I AM QUITE THIS 
DEAD, AND, AS YOU SEE, CHAINEDS ] SOUNDS 


THE LEGENP ABOUT MEIS QUITE 
Y, BECAUSE OF T ME... LOOK, 4 


TRUE... LUCK! 


YOUR PLANE ACCIPENT YOU 
ARE AT HAND TO AID ME. 


FISHY TO 


MISTER 

EL MUERTO,. 
I’M NO TOURIST 
TO BE TAKEN IN 
BY asa. 


NOW COME QUEEKL 


MY GALLEON AWAITS./ eae 


1 DON'T GET IT... YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY 
WHO |S EL MUERTO? J | BACK TO NORTH AMERICA 
6 AFTER AN ONSUCCESSFUL 
j SORCH FOR A CRIMINAL 
AND WHY DO KNOWN AS THE OCTOPUS 
YOU PICK ON ME?Z. “By? 
COME CLOSER i 


£0,S5ENOR CRIMEFIGHTER. 
THE OCTOPUS EES 
QUITE ALIVE, AND 

WEETH THE AIP OF 
MODERN MACHINES 

EES GALVAGING 

THE SONKEN TREASURE 


RIGHT NOW! 


STILL STANDS 7 


i 


i : LIGHTNING ,AND 
se 


IT RIDES AT ANCHOR WHILE (TS 
DONKEY ENGINE PUMPS 

AIR THROUGH LIFE LINES 

TO A DINER, WHO THRASH 
SUPPENLY TO THI 


: wo 
o> f HUNDRED 
MILES 
SOUTH- 
SOUTH-WEST 
OF PUERTO 
DIABLO, 

A SMALL 
BUT WELL 
EQUIPPED 
OCEAN- 
GOING TUS 
WALLOWS IN 
A ROLLING 
SEA. 


THANKS P°FF pur 
THAT WAS A CLOSE ONE. © 
LOOK AT THIS HAUL... 10 ROUNDS } EENOFF NOW. 
OF UNCUT DIAMONDS / OLD 
MONTABALDO 16 
LIMITLESS, 


AH, OCTOPUS, 


OF JEWELS NOT 
PLENTY ? WE CAN 
COME BACK 


S|... HURRY... 
I ONPERSTAND.. 


LLL TAKE THIS 
MAGNETIC MINE AND GO 
DOWN ABOUT SEVEN FATHOMS. 
YOU STAY HERE-AND TALK 
THEM OFF... IF THEY GET 


THE LINE THREE TIMES AND 

TLL LET THIS FLOAT TO THE 

SURFACE AND BLOW THEIR 
SHIP TO TOOTHPICKS F 


PERHAPS WE HAVE 


EES 50 POUNDS “ hy OCCURS... THIS 


an 
CASTAyET.. 
ww Lies ARE 


NO..1 THINK NOT.. 
SOMETHING VERY WEIR? 
15 CONNECTED WITH THAT 


LDID NOT SEE 
; IT CREEPING UP 
TIME LLL GET ON US 
TO THE THRONE 
ROOM AND.. 


GOOP GRIEF, MUERTO!NOT 
UNTIL 1 SAW THIS TUG PID I BELIEVE 
YOU... THAT'S CASTANET ON THE 
DECK ..LKNOW SHE'S ALIVE... 


FIGHT 
MORTALS. 


HOLD ON, 
OCTOPUS. 


THIS TIME YOU 


ONCE IN THE PAST, YW L'VENO TIME 
SENOR SPIRIT, | \TO ARGUE WITH 
SAVED YOUR LIFE. b YOU, 
PARE ie Ten YOU/ CASTANET., 

) EENTERFE! : é 
Oe Te To corr | _AK-ANOTHER| 
HEES AIR- DIVING suIT..4 
THAT'S ALL 
TNEEDE 


WHO..? /A¥S 
YOu ARE ALMOST... 


6 GHOSTLY? 
ea (ee _| 


PRECISELY 


WILL NOT ' 
ESCAPE ME. 


IL WANT TO 
SEE WHAT HE 
LOOKS LIKE 
BEFORE I GET HIM 


6O..THISISA 
SELF- 
CONTAINED 
AIR-TANK TYPE... 
IMGOING TO 
BRING THE 
OcTOPUS UP 
LIVE... / 


CAPITAN EL MUERTO 
YOUR SERVANT, 
SENORITA... YOU 
NO DOUBT KNOW OF 
THE LEGEND THAT 


p> SURROUNDS Me... 
ent EET EES QUITE TRUE. 


wy 


TO THE POLICE? ! 


LENTAMENTE: 
SENORITA 
CASTANET..PO 
YOU THEENK THE 
OCTOPUS WOULD 


THERE ARE MANY 
DIAMONDS HERE. 
He WOULD NOT 
SHARE WEETH 
YOu P 


TAM NOT PREAMING?] [/...FOR BELOW US 
PTELL MET AW NOT ~q | THE SPIRIT 1S FIGHTING 
“ANNOT A BATTLE L WOULD JOIN, 
ST IN BRIGHT. IF 1 WERE NOTA 
PAYLIGHT. fy CHAINED GHOST. 


INDEED 


BELOW... 


WHEN IT FAILED TO 
RESPOND TO THE ROUTINE 
RADIO CALLS, A PATROL 
BOAT WAS SENT OUT TO 
INTERCEPT IT. 

THEY FOUND... 


DURING THE EARLY 
HOURS OF YESTERDAY 
MORNING, THE ARMY 
RADAR MONITOR 
OUTSIDE CENTRAL 
CITY'S HARBOR 
PICKED UP WHAT 
APPEARED TO 3E AN 
APPROACHING VESSEL... 


I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND 
IT. AMM,. GUESS 

THE RADAR 
WAS OFF. 


THIS MORNING... AFTER AN 
ANKIOUS NIGHT, 
g YOUR 
<< STORY UP TO 
PS THEAIR 
CLIPPER CRASH.. 
iT'S HOYLE..THE 
REST |S EAGY. 


THE POCTOR MAY 
SAY YOU'RE O.K,SPIRIT... 
BUT AFTER THAT GHOST 
STORY YOU TOLD ME..L 
THINK ¥'R DELIRIOUS / 
- EL MUERTO INDEED. 


OUTSIDE WIFA BEARD \CORRIDOR 15 

AND AFUNNY COSTUME £ SEALED / ONLY 
GIMME THIS RING ONE COULP GET 
> FO! YUH ... SAID <f IN WITHOUT PASSING 
IT WAS A GIF IN THROUGH HERE 
GRATITUDE F'SAVIN’ WOULP BE A GHO! 
THE TREASURE OF 

y- MONTABALDO... 

HE SAID CASTANET 

DONE v... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER ON PIER 55,NOT FAR FROM 
THERE, A DOCK PATROLMAN FOUND THE LIMP BOPY 
OF A BAPLY WOUNDED MAN 


wow. we'p 
BETTER GET HIM TO 
POLICE HOSPITAL 
AT ONCE. CALL 
COMMISSIONER, 
DOLAN F 


IT'S THE SplplT, 
MCNABB? 


YOU WERE PROBABLY 
PICKED UP BY A KIND 
SMUSGLER, WHO LEFT YOU 
ON THE POCK SIMPLY 
BECAUSE HE WANTED 
TO AVOID 
QUESTIONG.. 


CASTANET 
HAS eR. 
JOINED ME, 


GETA 
GLASS OF 
WATER, EBONY... 


Hopes 


NOw WHUT'S 
SO EXCITIN’ 
ABOUT THAT. 

T AST YA? 


YUST LIKE 
THE ONE IN 


SCHmg CK 


WOR Vis RMA MINIS 


pi 
pus man-killing pantha! 


T_HAVE 
JUST MURDERED 


MY HUSBAND J 


OPYRIGHT © 1974 WILL EISNER 


OH No Ono 0...) tM NOT LYING... 
WHY POES EVERY 
HALF -WIT, CRANK AND 
EGOMANIAC PICK ON 
ME... GO TELL ITTO 
THE “CONFESSION” 
MAGAZINES 7 


THE POLICE 
CANNOT. 
ARREST YOU 
UNLESS THERE IS 


iT | 
Ti 
ia sw 


ah i." 


siGH ., VERY WELL...YOU MAY HAVE 
HEARD OF PR. WAXEL PARAFFIN. . HE 
WAS WELL KNOWN IN MOLECULAR 
PHYSICS UNTIL HE WENT MAD... 
WELL...AFTER HE WAS JUDGEP 
INSANE I TOOK HIM TO OUR 
COMPLETE COUNTRY HOME, WHERE HE 
STORY.. CONTINUED HIS WORK AND 
Py q DEVELOPED A CHEMICAL 
s THAT COULD ALTER THE 
STRUCTURE OF ANY HUMAN 
wo IN FACT ANY ANIMALOR 
VEGETABLE .. AND 
DESTROY IT 


SUPPOSE YOU 
TELL US THE 


~ 
Perhaps Y'BACK YES, SIR, HELLO,..MISSING PERSONS \ BUT I DID KILL 
it was gO SOON, THERE ISN'T ANY ROUTINE CASE _/ HIM... HE 
her SERGEANT 7 JM BODY THERE... JI ,..LADY'S HUSBAND'S RUN > EVAPORATED... 
ealvenees NOT EVEN A OFF... SHE THINKS SHE 
he TRACE OF KILLED ‘IM. 
.. her ONES DON'T YOU 
level tone. UNDERSTAND? J 
or just plain 
curiosity PaVAG, 
that made F) i 
Dolan send a i 


squad 

scurrying to 
the Paraffin 
home on the 
edge of town. 


que ee 


or ttie ateswatitonr 
mM ULAR ARRAN N THE MISSING PERSONS! 
BY A CAPSULE? FAH / IN_ALL MY BUREAU CANNOT LOCATE }” TALKED TO 
IMPOSSIBLE / YOUR HUSBAND.. THERE'S THE DISTRICT 
A Ke NO REASON TO SUSPECT \ ATTORNEY... 
By MY’ FOUL PLAY...NOW GO HOME } HE'LL TRY 
4 Oi Sy, we LIKE A NICE LADY... 4 ME ON MY 


She ‘turned 
and looked. 


at me... 


Icouldn’t 
resist...1 
began my own 
investigation... 


4 

MRS. PARAFFIN V ... BUT I DON'T WANT A Y 
YOU KNOW NO COURT DIVORCE .1 JUST WANT TO 
1S GOING TO CONVICT DIE.. 1 HAVE A CHOICE OF 
YOU OF MURDER ON DEATHS , AND 1 PREFER 
SUCH A FLIMSY STORY THE LEGAL OUT.... 
> ...1F YOUR HUSBAND CAN'T YOU_UNDERSTAND ? 
HAS DISAPPEARED, YOU'LL WON'T SOMEBOPY 
GET AN AUTOMATIC UNDERSTAND ? 
D PIVORCE IN FIVE YEARS 

AND THEN YOU'LL BE 

FREE. 


and what wae 
wows, | wade? 
feeing she We 
telling the tah. 


At the court examination--- the next day--- 
her story collapsed before expert testimony. 


OR URES 
UU) r 
.-AND FURTHER, ! 
SEEMS OBVIOUS THAT Court 


I WORKED WITH DR 
THE DEFENDANT COULD 
PARAFFIN FOR YEARS NOT HAVE MURDERED ADJOURNED UNTIL 


BEFORE HE WENT MAD... THAN y ee HUSBAND IN THE TOMORROW! 


HE NEVER EVEN 
MENTIONED SUCH AN { an eae Five 


EXPERIMENT. < THAT SHE (¢ THE 


VICTIM OF MENTAL 
DELLSIONS 7 


or Dr Paraffin would not destroy 
the formula of such a momentous discovery. . 


SPIRIT... YOU SAID ; _Sure!..he would hide 
iy 


YOU'D HELP 


NOT TOO Bg. it! But WHERE? 
ma ( DON'T GIVE \ 
: uP! 


M 


THE 
DISCONNECTED/ 


WHY DIDN'T 1 A CAT! 50 YOU 
BRING A FLASHLIGHT.? SCRATCHED ME, EH2? 
BOY, AM I DUMB YOU CAN MAKE IT UP TO 
: ME BY TELLING ME 
WHERE DOC PARAFFIN 
HID THE PAPERS J 


The laboratory had been searched. thoroughly 
~-therefore the formula must have been hidden 
ina place so obvious that the police would 
overlook it--- lsaw a pile of old scientific 
Journals lying on top of Paraffin’s desk... 


su lT SAYS... HERE THEY ARE... 
ON THE SHELF OVER RIGHT UNDER EVERy- ] 


THE BUNSEN BURNER 
ON THE OLD LAB TABLE 
ARE THREE GLASS 
BOTTLES... 


BODY'S NOSE 7 


1 CAN READ THE THAT CAT 1S 
FORMULA LATER... RUNNING OFF WITH 
FIRST TO GET THE FORMULAS 7 

pe BOTTLES 


HEY... ComE Back... 
OW 10% our 


When the smoke cleared away, the lead 
bottles were empty-- there was no cat--- no 


= 4 M 1 0 BY) 
paper--- nothing but a hole in the wooden fue agi Js eIRCE THE FORMA, 


; ia THE CAT, AND THE 
‘ Hy own LIQUID ARE ALL GONE... 


WHO wit 
BELIEVE You? 


He was right--tor at 
the next court session--- 


! case vismssep! 
AND THIS COURT WOULP 
es . 2 LIKE TO RECOMMEND STRONGLY 
». AND ACTUALLY, ALL THAT THE DEFENDANT BE PLACED 
THIS WITNESS HAS TO. IN THE CARE OFA 


BACK UP HIS STATEMENT PSYCHIATRIST. 
\5 A HOLE IN A TABLE TOF \ 

WHICH COULD HAVE BEEN CAUSED 
BY A SIMPLE CHEMICAL BURN! 


AND $0,A$ THE COURT DECREED, MATRON’S 
MRS. PARAFFIN WAS COMMITTED TO + REPORT 
MENTAL OBSERVATION. The sect day 6 leer 


SEE THAT SURE. arrived, addressed to Mrs 
SHE GETS THE BLT IM Paraffin---It had been lying 
BEST OF EVERYTHING } CERTAIN in the dead-letter office... 
DOC ..SHE'S HAD 7 SHES QUITE 

IT ROUGH. NORMAL. 


OPEN IT... 
IT'S FROM MY READ IT, MY 
LATE HUSBAND... DEAR.. MAYBE 


TH..THE POSTMARK IT CONTAINS A 

SHOWS HE MAILED WILL? 

IT BEFORE HE AND TAKE YOUR 
ASPIRIN . 4 


MATRON’S 
REPORT 

T heard a “plink”... 1 
turned...she was looking 
in the envelope... 

She said... 


OH, YOUR 
HUSBAND PROBABLY 

PLACED A KEY TO His 
VAULT IN IT, AND IT FELL 
OUT THROUGH THE HOLE 
IN THE BOTTOM.NOW 
TAKE ‘YOUR 
ASPIRIN / 


«IT'S EMPTY, 
FOR A MOMENT 

I THOUGHT 
THERE WAS A 
CA. CAP... 


IMPOSSIBLE ... IF YOULL EXAMINE W/ uOLY C 
WE'RE 20 STORIES } THAT ENVELOPE, y OW.-arEe you 
YOU'LL SEE THAT TRYING TO IMPLY THAT 
(T MIGHT HAVE THE CAPSULE WAS 
THIS 16 A CONTAINED A THE OTHER PILL 
STEEL CELL. CAPSULE OR DOs Aare SAID 
. HE HID ¢ 


Timens--my back was 
Aurned.,and | can only 
report what | heard... 
She was trying to 
shake something out of 
the envelope. 


Y heard her drink---I turned--- 
and she was gone! 


a ayaa with the 


YES, POLAN.. 

AND THESE BITS OF 
METAL... TOOTH FILLINGS. 
SHOE BUCKLES., BUTTONG., 

ARE ALL THAT 
REMAIN OF 
MRS. PARAFFIN... 


P| HEAVILY ON SIMPLE TIPS. 


LTH, WE/,.. WHICH WAS 
CRIMEFIGHTERS DEPEND LIT wuy 2:50 PM. 


AND IN THE MATTER FOUND US AT 


BOND THIEF, WE HAD 
THE TIP...AND IT ONLY 
REMAINED TO PICK HIM 
UP...A SIMPLE MATTER 
BUT ANYTHING 
MIGHT HAPPEN.. 


TO THE 
CENTRAL 
BUILDING ON 
WAFER STREET. 


THE JOINT'S SURROUNDEF, 
SPIRIT... STAIRWAYS AND ALL.. 
THE ONLY EXIT NOW 
\S BY ELEVATOR. . 
WHAT’LL WE PO.? 


ONE GLOOMY DAY 


SS ws 


= 


SS: 


yl 


—— 


SS we 


SS es , 


a 


From the 65t 


floor of the 
Central Building 
to the street 
ibis but 
five minutes 
by elevator. 
Yet 
there are times 
when these few 
fleeting minutes 
seem 
like hours, 
and the little car 
a stage 
wherein 
mighty dramas 
begin.... 
or 


end... 


WHAT ? THE SPIRIT'S 
FOUND MY OLD TAX 
RETURNS ? THANKS 


I’M BLOWIN’ TOWN 
BEFORE HE 
COMES AFTER: 


SIR... CABIN BOY, 


ON A BANANA 
> BOAT... YOU'VE 


GOT THE JOB.” 


_ CHOLP IT, 
M'BOY, 
HOLD IT 


C AW/LL SHOW THAT 


r SPIRIT AH'M NO. 


STOOGE !AH’LL GO 
WHERE MAH TRUE 
ABILITIES SHALL 


P BE REALIZED.. 


GOIN’ DOWN / 


YES SIR. 
FROM 
NOW ON, 
THINGS'LL BE 
DIFFERENT.. 


YES SUH, 
FROM Now 
ON, THINGS'LL pe 
DIFFERENT,, 


40,000 BUCKS IF L CAN ONLY 
WOITH O'STOCK UNLOAD THIS SUITCASE 
ONCE OUT O’ THIS OF WORTHLESS STOCK 
BUILDING, WE C'N ON SOME SUCKER, 
SKIP THE CITY AND TLL HAVE ENOUGH 
LIVE A LIFE O” CASH TO GO TO SOME 


LUXURY ” AND NO. OTHER COMMUNITY 
WISE GUNS LIKE THE WITHOUT ANY 
SPIRIT TO BOTHER: MASKED 
on CRIMEFIGHTERS 


7 
GET THIS BUGGY SORRY, SIR... 
GOING / I'LL COMPLAIN } THE POWER HAS 

4 FAILED... WE'RE 
STALLED 5 


PAINOTHING. Ya ae ger. 
NGL, ya... a 

EXCEPT THAT 50 WHAT? 

BLUE MINE STOCK 

PIS NOW 


VY WELL,WELL ! 
BLUE MINE STOCK! 
YOU SEEM TO HAVE 
QUITE A FEW SHARES 


YES, WORTHLESS !..1MA 
BROKER. AS I LEFT MY OFFICE 
I RECEIVED WORD THAT 
BLUE MINE STOCK 
SOLD OUT COMPLETELY’ 
TSK TSK... TOO BAD, 
FRIEND Jr SAY... AIN'T 
AH SEEN Yo’ 
SOMEPLACE 


DON'T LOOK SO GLUM, FRIENDS” I HAVE A BLYERON 
I HAVE HERE FIFTY SHARES OF HAND WHO BELIEVES } NOW AH 
“YELLOW CHIP STOCK WHICH “BLUE MINE“ WILL GET IT..THAT _ 
I WILL EXCHANGE FOR @ | MAKE A COMEBACK. Guy IS 
YOUR ENTIRE BLOCK A / 
OF "BLUE MINE “7 3 SHARES ON HIM S 
1S ITA DEAL 2 
THE SPIRIT 
WUZ LOOKIN’ 
FO" HIM ALL 
WEEK..SO 
THAT'S WHY HE'S 
DISGUISED AS A 
OPERATOR..HAW! 
WELL..AH’LL 
TAKE OVUH NOW 


IT'S THE 
SPIRIT. WF 


DISGUISE! 


STOP! yOu |S BEIN’ , YO' 1S UNDER ARREST, 
DECEIVED? THAT gO. J. SNEEVER SQUINCH AH 
MAN IS ACROOK! TRYIN ‘ MUST WARN YO"... ANYTHING 
HIS STOCKS ARE TO HOOK YO' SAY FROM THIS 
PHONEY usr MOMENT ON WILL BE 
: LEAVE US HELD AGAINST YO’? 
HAVE THAT Oo 
STOCK fF 


C'MON... GIVE RESISTIN’ ARREST, 
US BACK OUR EH...? THEN AWLL 
STOCK 1 USE MAH ACE-IN-THE- 
: SLEEVE 7 


GENTLEMEN 


NOW MAYBE a ] a 
HE'LL SHUT UP? | MEP. ay 
| = Deonitp 


} WE GOTTA GET 


OUT BEFORE THEY 

TURN ON THE POWER 
AGAIN... AH! THE 
SCAPE HATCH 


BUT SUPPOSE | 
THERE IS ONLY 


THEY'VE ESCAPED... 
LEAVING ME TO TAKE 
THE RAP. ..THE FOLICE 

WILL QUESTION YOU.. 

AND YOU'LL 


Now I GorcHa 
YOU'RE COMING 
WITH ME,KID 7 


f WELL,WELL.. 


AND A BONUS 
TO BOOT... 


\WE'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR YOU, 
SNEEVER } 


; SS 


IAM A MUSIC TEACHER... 
AN ORDINARY TEACHER TO THE JUNIOR 
GRADES OF THE CENTRAL CITY ELEMENTARY 
SCHOOL ... AS A RULE I AM QUITE STRICT, 
AND I HAVE A REPUTATION FOR UNMERCIFULLY 


FLUNKING THOSE WHO ARE NOT INTERESTED. 


IN THE CLASS. SO YOU SEE, I AM NOT 
WITHOUT ENEMIES. es 


BUT IT NEVER OCCURRED 
TO ME THAT I MIGHT HAVE AN 
ENEMY SO FIENDISH...OR 
CAPABLE OF COMMITTING A 
TERRIBLE VENGEANCE 
UPON ME? 


HE WAS HOLDING HIS WEEKLY COMIC-BURNING 
. OH, A SIMPLE INNOCENT AFFAIR 


I WAS MILDLY CURIOUS..,I PICKED UP ONE 
THAT HAD ESCAPED THE FLAMES.../T WAS 
D_ALL RIGHT...YOU SEE ,I AM, 
AFTER ALL, AN ADULT, AND(IM SURE YOULL 
AGREE) IMMUNE TO SUCH 
STORIES 


tt > oh OH DEAR... OA MY... Zenel 
= Up- ne 1TS® Tsk... OMT aman EFF Md 
SiN WHEW... a. AH- AHA SHAH. 
4 “HE CAUGHT HIM !S 
GOOD OLD LAW-AND-ORDER 
LOONIE... FOR A FEW PAGES 
THERE IT LOOKED AS THOUGH 
BLOODY-PAW WOULD 
GET AWAY 


cLiCKe 
clack 


cuich 


sila i} LL A Ee 


SUDPENLY, I SWUNG BACK... AND THERE IN THE AWFUL SILENCE I SAW IT... 
nl WAS DASHED UP THE THE FIRST EVIDENCE OF WHAT WAS TO COME... 
SEIZED BY AN PRIVATE TEACHERS 

OVERWHELMING ENTRANCE... q 
FEAR... 1 COULD SEE Aft 
NOTHING... BUT I 
WAS CERTAIN I WAS 
BEING FOLLOWED / 


NS 


AS I STOOD THERE, 
ALL THE TERROR I HAD 
ABSORBED FROM THE 
COMIC I HAD JUST READ 
BEGAN SEEPING 

FROM ME INA 


..1 TELL YOU, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN...THE LITTLE FIEND 
WHO WROTE THAT NOTE 
WILL STOP AT NOTHING 

TO GET BACK THAT 
BOOK / WHY,ONLY THE 
OTHER DAY I READ IN THE 

PAPERS WHERE.) 'o~ 
OOH-Im SURE 


POOR OL’ DUCK...BET HE'S 
GOT HIS HANDS FULL WITH 
THOSE KIDS.. TROUBLE 


THE KIDS’ MINDS... 
TAKE THOSE 
BOOKS THAT 
PUBLISH YOUR j 
ADVENTURES. BE A TRICKY 
BALANCE... 


p YOU'LL HAVE 

TO ADMIT THAT 

MOST_OF THAT 
STUFF IS HIGHLY 
EXAGGERATED... 


TRAN MADLY 
ACROSS THE NOW 
EMPTY SCHOOL YARD... 
AND WEAT STRAIGHT 
TO THE POLICE 7 


YEH, YEH, YEH. 
NOW SUPPOSE 
YOU FILE YOUR 
COMPLAINT WITH 
SERGEANT GOLDBERG 
DOWN IN THE JUVENILE 4 
DIVISION... IM BUSY’ 


WHY DON'T YOU 
SIMPLY _ASK YODR 
STUDENTS TO WRITE 
COMPOSITIONS... MATCH THE 
HANDWRITINGS AND YOU'LL 
es 


Sy 


FIENDISH VILLAINS... 
ABSOLUTE d 

UNFOUNDED 
NONSENSE. 


cMON, * } 
SPIRIT..WE'RE 9 
3 MINDTES 
BEHIND 
SCHEDULE 
RIGHT NOW ¢ 


.. AND ANOTHER THING 
IN THOSE BOOKS...THE 
HERO AND THE COPS 
Pm ALWAYS WIN OUT 
AGAINST CROOKS, ALL RIGHT... 
BUT HOW DO THEY 
DO IT 22 


DO THEY USE BRAINS TO : 
OUTWIT THE CROOKS ? No... THEY DO 
DO_ANY OF THE COMIC-BOOK oN NOT! ...THEY 
COPS EVER PATIENTLY pO BULL IN LIKE. 
EXAMINE EVIDENCE AND as, SUPER BEINGS... 
STUDY MOUNTAINS OF FACTS . re OBLIVIOUS TO 
THE WAY REAL-LIFE fo “ ’ BULLETS, LIKE FOOLS 
s . y : WHO DON'T KNOW 
: ; s ANYTHING ABOUT 
* t CRIMEFIGHTING J 


POLICEMEN LIKE 
US DO 72 


\T'S NO WONDER TO ME 
THAT MODERN KIDS HAVE 
LITTLE RESPECT FOR 
LAW ENFORCEMENT MEN, 
AFTER BEING FED SUCH 

EYEWASH py 


NOW, WHADDYA 
gurPOSE THe opiRIT 

12 DOIN’ Back 
RE? HE'S RIGH 


PSST... 
HEY, WRECKER... 
I TINK I GOT DOLAN 
ON DAT LAST BLAST... 
BUT THE SPIRIT 
IS STILL HIDIN’ BEHIND 
DAT ROCK...WHYN'CHA 
SNEAK OUT AN’ CREEP 
UP BEHIND HIM 
WHILST I BLAGT 


HEY, WRECKER... 
Quit COUNTIN’ 
DAT MONEY 
AGAIN AND AGAIN. 
TAIN'T GONNA 4 
WIDHOLD YER | 


IT'S NOT 


THE SERIAL. 


NUMBERS 4 
AWAY... WELL Z 
SURROUND IM... 


Or 10U Two Y 
RATS J! = 
LHAVE YOU 
CORNERED AND , 


1” BLASTININ - 


NOW TAKE THE ‘PENNY DREADFUL’ 
JUVENILE READING OF MY DAY.. THERE 
WAS CONSTRUCTIVE STUFF... 
WHEN DEADEYE DICK SHOT UP 
INDIANS, IT HAD_HISTORICAL 
[_/ SIGNIFICANCE ! YES, SIR...T 
4 SURE FEEL SORRY FOR THAT 
HOA POOR LITTLE OLD MUSIC 
rc <7 TEACHER...WHATA 
PROBLEM HE'S UP WHICH 
REMINDS ME, 


AGAINST... 
f ID BETTER 
By PHONE HIM 

AND FIND OUT 

‘ HOW HE'S 


FANGFACE HAs GOT 
DICK TRYEBLUE AGAIN.. 


IT'S STOPPED AT 
LAST...\T'S THAT FIEND 
. TRYING TO FIND OUT 
WHETHER 1M HERE... 

I WONDER HOW HE 
KNEW L HAD PLANTED 
THAT COMIC BOOK 
ON MY DESK TO TRAP 
HIM... WELL... HEH EH. 
ULL BE WAITING... 


OH MY. Tyg 
AWFUL.” 


WHAT IDEAS FOR 
MURDER... WHAT 

FIENDISH THINGS 
THEY SUGGEST yf 


COME ON... 


ILLY TO LET 

MY IMAGINATION RU 
AWAY WITH ME...UM 
CHILD... YES 7 TLL JUST 
WAIT TILL WHOEVER IT 
1S GETS HERE. MEANWHILE, 
TLL READ THROUGH THIS 

COMIC BOOK .. 76k Ts 
I REALLY PO NOT SEE 
WHATS SO HORRIBLE 

ABOUT THEM... 


You'L, NEVER 
TAKE ME ALIVE /7 


"WHERE jo HE ?? 
pOOGING mE, EH? 
SNEAKING By ME, 


HE'S SHUT THE DOOR.. 


1™ Teappe?- TRAPPED Me 
1 MUST FIGHT FOR MY 
LIFE IMA CAGED LON.. 


Iwily FIGHT... 
I WILL KILL ST 


AND SO... HERE T 
WAIT...KNOWING THAT...THAT 
FIEND, WHEREVER HE IS. 
WHOEVER HE 1S..WILL RETURN 
UT PERHAPS. 
D ER START FROM THE 
BEGINNING... IT ALL STARTED 
ONE DULL AND GLOOMY 
DAY... I PICKED UP 
A COMIC BOOK. 


YES. 


FiRST I WANT 
YOU TO MEET a 
JACK FRYE LAD. AYE, A FINE 
LAD. AND OLD 
KIS GLAD 
TO WELCOME 


FUN WHILE IT 
LASTED... WHILE IT LASTED.. 
THAT'S HOW IT'S BEEN ALL My. 
LIFE ...19 THERE NO WAY. 
TO ESCAPE 2 


THE GREAT EISNER HAS DONE IT AGAIN! GET 
SPIRIT #6 AND SEE WHAT WE MEAN! IF YOU 
THINK SPIRIT #5 IS GREAT (YOU'VE SEEN IT 
AND YOU KNOW HOW GOOD IT 1S) YOU WILL 
WANT TO RUN, NOT WALK, TO YOUR NEAREST 
NEWSSTAND FOR MORE OF THOSE HAIR-RAIS- 
ING SPIRIT ADVENTURES IN SPIRIT #6. THE 
NEXT TERRIFIC ISSUE WILL FEATURE AN EXCIT- 
ING EIGHT-PAGE FULL-COLOR ADVENTURE 
CLASSIC YOU'LL HAVE TO READ TO BELIEVE! 
YOU WON'T WANT TO MISS THE LONG AWAITED 
MARRIAGE BETWEEN BLEAK AND SPARROW 
FALLON! A PROBLEM WITH SPIRIT'S INCOME 
TAX? GET SPIRIT #6 ON SALE DECEMBER 12! 


J 
AT FIRST THER 
ANG BARREN EARTH... 1HED CAME THE GIANTS...EEASTS! SOME 
THAT WALKED Ch FOUR LEGG,AlID GPHERG THAT FEW LICE OUR ‘ 
GREATEST AIRCRAFT... ANG AFTER THE BEASTS CAME AKER re-PRIMITIVE 
AMEN WATE A BEGTING THAT LIGNE CGULR IMAGING. KANE EXCEPT 
GLOR a RUT THEM, GLOR WAS AN ARTISTS 


Copyright © 1974 WiLL EISNER 


YES... GLOB WAS NO RUN-OF-THE-MILL CAVEMAN...FOR H/S GREAT IMAGINATION MADE HIM SUSPECT 
IN_THE EYES OF HIS FELLOWS... AND, AS IT HAS ALWAYS BEFALLEN MEN WHO THINK BEYOND THEIR TIME, 
HE WAS SCORNED AND HE WAS DRIVEN BACK INTO THE CAVES... 


HERE A SUPDEN TREMOR OF THE EARTH CAUSED A ROCK SLIDE, TRAPPING GLOB... ANP SO, 
MAROONED FROM THE REST OF THE WORLD, ALONE, HE SAT DOWN TO WRITE A BOOK... (THIS ALSO 
IS COMMON AMONG POLITICAL PRISONERS EVEN IN OUR TIMES...) 


YOU MAY AS 
SO UM NOT PAINTINGS, WILL } WELL GIVE UP 
AS GOOD AS THE , THEY 2 TLL SEE < THOSE STOLEN 
LATE MILDEW...SO i PAINTINGS, 
I CAN'T PAINT SNITCH 
AS WELL AS . 
THAT PAPERHANGER... J , 
AMPF AFTER TEN YEARS , hy, 
AT MY EASEL IN THE xe ONE EXIT FROM | Ba 
STATE PENITENTIARY! 7 THIS CAVE...AND 


a ’ MEANWHILE... INSIDE THE CAVE, 
YAROCK SLIDE: wet... MAROONEP BENEATH A MOUND 
ALL OF THE PAINTINGS OF ROCKS... LEONARDO SNITCH, 
EXCEPT ONE ARE HERE.. SCORNED By HIS FELLOW 
AND IM AFRAID THAT ARTISTS... DRIVEN TO CRIME... 
PAINTING..OR LEONARDO SITS DOWN TO 
SNITCH.. MAY NEVER BE WRITE A BOOK.._ < 1 WILL 
SEEN AGAINI EXPOSE THE 
: e 7’ WHOLE DECADENT 
WORLD OF ART..AND 
WHEN_I EMERGE, 
MY BOOK WILL 
CAUSE A 


REVOLUTION IN 
ART 9Vr 


UGH... THE BIG APE 
ACTS LIKE HE ,, 
ME “” oe 

r..WHAT‘'S a 
HEY: DOIN’ ON 2 
Y THEM WALLS * 


LOVES 


eK 


HEY... AN APE.. 
N..NO.. IT'S A 


ARE YOU A 
HERMIT, OR... 


A FELLOW ARTIST... MIS- 
UNDERSTOOD AS HE WAS 
EONS AGO... A CRY OF 
JOYOUS SYMPATHY 
ESCAPES FROM 
GLOB... 


MY GOSH... BRAWINGS.. 


WALLS FULL OF ‘EM! 


r AN’ JUST LIKE THE 


PRIMITIVE PAINTINGS 
By MILDEW THAT I 
STOLE FROM THE 
MUSEUM J7 


CMON , BUSTER...LET'S 


START DIGGIN’ OUT 5 


Y THE MILDEW PRIMITIVES 


RETURNED...THANK YOU.. 


Ceigag YOU--THANK YOU, 


MR. SPIRIT ... YOU HAVE 

DONE MODERN ART A 

GREAT SERVICE... 
INDEED , THIS WILL 

ASSURE THE SUCCESS 

OF OUR GRAND EXHIBIT 
NEXT WEEK r 


--LGOT Wh 
AN IDEA. 4 : 


VAH...1F ONLY ALL ARTISTS 


COULD FORGET THEIR 
INHIBITIONS AND DRAW 
TRULY FROM THE SOUL, AS Z 
DID THE LATE, GREAT MILDEW - 
> BUT AN ARTIST LIKE THAT 
COMES ONCE IN A MILLION 
YEARS.. sigh .. YOU AGREE, 
NATURALLY... 


er.. NATURALLY... 


DURING THE NEXT FEW 
DAYS THE CENTRAL CITY. 
MUSEUM OF ART 19 iN 


PAINTINGS UNWRAPPED, 
DECORATIONS PUT UP, 
HUSTLE ANP BUSTLE, 


TOMORROW THE EXHIBIT WILL 

OPEN, COMMISSIONER DOLAN... 
WE MUST HAVE ADEQUATE POLICE 
PROTECTION FOR THESE PRICELESS 
WORKS OF ART, AND PREVENT 


ANY OTHER 

ATTEMPT AT WORKS OF ART... 
HAW! 

LOOKS MORE LIKE 


THE “Cayckie: SCRAWLING 
OF A CAVEMAN 5 


STEP ALITTLE CLOSER, 
GENTS...TAKE A GOOD 
LOOK! NOTICE THE 
UNCULTIVATED DESICN... 
> THE UNINHIBITED 
LINEAR QUALITY 7 
EASY, BUB.. DON'T 
TOUCH THE MATERIAL.. 


GO WAY, Spratt, 
BOPDER me S 


WHO IS THE 
ARTIST 72 


AND FINALLY THE 
EXHIBIT IS ASSEMBLED 
AND THE MUSEUM 
STAFF ANXIOUSLY 
AWAITS THE OPENING... 


~ SW THIS BIRD 6 
WHAT'S ALL TRIED TO < LEONARDO 


SNITCH 


Uwe rea Ll ee) Be 
ics PO ean. HISTORY, 
scien bites sy Sl CENTLEMEN, I 
WOULD LIKE YOU 
JO EXAMINE SOME 
REALLY CLASSY 
ART WORKS 


BETTER THAN 
MILDEW ST < 


YOU DID THESE BUT HE'S \A BEAUTIFUL 
MASTERPIECES 2 
AHEM:.. GENTLEMEN, 


HIS HUMAN 
MUSEUM WILL SHELL’ 
poe DROP THE 
CHARGES ! 


HYA , BUSTER... STILL WELL, LEONARDO...SO 

AT IT, HUH 7 YOU JUST THIS IS WHERE YOU'RE 
WAIT, OL’ PAL ... GCON , 

WE'LL BE LOADED y 


THROUGH THE STREETS OF MIDTOWN CENTRAL CITY 
LUMBERS GLOB, HIS PRIMITIVE BRAIN INA TURMOIL, 
FOLLOWING THE SCENT OF LEONARDO SNITCH, THE 
FIRST MAN_HE HAS SEEN IN CENTURIES... THE MAN 
HE IDOLIZES... 


HERE |S YOUR 
CHECK FOR THE 
CARVINGS, MR. SNITCH.. 
BUT I DON’T QUITE 
UNDERSTAND YOUR 
RASTE TO LEAVE 
us... 


/_ GO ‘WAY FROM ME, , 
YA BIG APE! SCRAM; 


TL AIN'T SPLITTIN’ WITCHA / 


> I DID ALL THE WORK 

GETTIN’ CONTACTS... 
DEVELOPIN’ A DEMAND 
FER Y'R STUFF:-- : 


BEAT IT 7 


1 GOTTA LAM...THE 
COPS WILL BE ON MY NECK 
AS SOON AS THE SPIRIT 

CALLS ‘EM...I GOTTA... 


STAY BACK 


WHY, WE'RE BACK INNA 
- CAVES... HA! THAT’S A SHREWD 
“4 IDEA... THE SPIRIT‘D NEVER 
STAY BACK... HEY + LOOK FOR ME HERE 
WHERE Yq, TAKIN’ ’ 
ME 2 


*2 WHATCHA DOIN’ 

* NOW 2 AH... LGET 
[Teves ae DEVELOPIN 
A 


i YESSIREE INA 
BY GOLLY, IT's FEW YEARS 
GOT MORE POWER b WE'LL HAye A NEW 
THAN YOUR FORMER STYLE OF apy THAT LL 
WORK... MORE ij REVOLUTIONIZE 
DEPTH... GREATER SCULPTURE. 
IMPACT... YES, SIR 


LOOK HERE... 
THE CATALOGUE ) TO THINK THAT 
I LISTS HIM AS = / WHEREVER HE 1S 
TASET TN A to THOSE. 500 BAD.1 Verh 
2 - STILL 
FANTASTIC CASES ) BEAUTIFUL, 
O’ YOURS... BUT : 
, THE BOYS DOWN en 
AT THE BUREAU ARE PRIMITIVES: 
Rye OF STERNER > 


IT PREFER 


STILL 
OF HIS CREATIVE } WORKING 
POWERS... 


AN ARTISTS | 
STOP TRYIN’ TMAKE 
BIG THINGS OUT OF 


OF A TALENT 
THAT MAY NOT 
SOUL IS APPEAR FOR 
IMMORTAL / ANOTHER 
MILLION 
LITTLE CASES 2 


years!’ | 


a 


gureerY CALLING. 


We EBONY wAITE 


THE STORY OF A YOUNG MAN'S STRUGGLE THROUGH LIFE 
THAT ASKS THE QUESTION... 
“CAN A YOUNG MAN STRUGGLE THROUGH LIFE ?” 


STORY AND ART: WILL EISNER / COLOR: JOHN LANEY Copyright © 1975 Will Eisner 


WHEN LAST WE MET YOUNG EBONY, HE HAD DECIDED TO GIVE UP HIS CAREER 
AS THE SPIRIT'S ASSISTANT, AND ENTER THE MEDICAL PROFESSION. AS OUR 
SCENE OPENS, EBONY /S PACKING... 


'M SORRY, MIST SPIRIT, DON'T TRY AH SHALL LEAVE NOW! 
BUT THIS IS HOW IT'S GOTTA AN’ DISSUADE IF AT ANY TIME YO’ NEED ME,. 
BE! AH WANT T'BE MES MAH (PROFESSIONALLY, O'COURSE) 
SOMETHIN’ MORE MIND IS MADE JEST LET..ME...KNOW... 
THAN A CRIMEFIGHTER ! UPS 


CAN A YOUNG MAN 
ALONE AND UNTRIED 
FACE THE JEST PLAIN 
EVERYDAY PROBLEMS 
OF MEDICINE 275 


... AND SO, WITH 
HEART BEATING 
PROUDLY, 

YOUNG DR.WHITE 
STARTS OUT 

ON HIS 
CAREER... 


ORGAN MUSIC) 


MEANWHILE, LET US LOOK INTO - ~ /” OH MY DEAR NO, PORTION IMA 
THE HOSPITAL AND. MEET , HOMELY OL’ PHILOSOPHER // I NEVER 
(Te) CIR) ee eT V INS slo ce i | LOOK WORRIED, ) WORRY! POOR WE MAY BE...HUNGRY WE 
BIDEAWEE AND His BEAUT/FUL DOCTOR... MAY BE... UNDERSTAFFED WE MAY 
BUT SWEET NURSE, PORTION. : BE... BUT EVERYTHING IS FOR 

THE BEST // THINGS WILL 
TURN OLIT FINE fr 


/ TAM HOMELY, Y 1AM 
OLD AND BEAUTIFUL 
LOVEABLE 7 


WE'VE GOT A 
DOOR ON OUR 
{ HOUSE AND A ROOF 
\ OVER OUR HEADS, 
\. WHY SHOULD WE 


P HOMELY OLD 
PHILOSOPHER ! 


GOLLY Day!/I 
SURE AM GLAD IM 
A PHILOSOPHER, 

BECAUSE IF I 
WAS THE 
WORRYIN’ KIND, 
Boy WOULD I BE 
WORRIED rr 


lh SORRY...IT 
+ JEST FELL OFF 
WHEN AH KNOCKED! 
AH’M LOOKIN’ 
FO'A JOBS FF 


..AND SO BEGINS 
EBONY WHITE'S 


CAREER IN 
MEDICINE... 


BUT WHILE 
YOUNG DOCTOR 
WHITE 

NOBLY FULFILLS 
HIS DREAMS, 
LITTLE 

DOES HE 
KNOW 

OF THE 

EVIL FORCES 
THAT SPEED 
EVER 

CLOSER 

TO HIM. 


ALCATRAZ HILL? 


MIRANDA OF NOW, YOU JEST LAN ‘SAKES, DON'T 
STOP WORRYIN’! / PAY NO MIND 
<> TIME ! AM’M JEST 
PLAIN FOLKS! 
LEMME JEST 
AMUSE M'SELF 
IN MOWN DULL, 
SIMPLE, LOVIN’ WAY ! 


‘XO ONLY UNTIL THE 
> COPS ARE 4 
OFF OUR TRAIL! 
THIS 1S 
“JEST PLAIN 
CYANIDE” MY 
ASSISTANT... 


Ke 


MY WICKED 
SISTER... 

? YOU'VE 
RETURNED: 


STAY HERE A FEW 
DAYS AND 


AH’LL JES’ MOSEY 
ROUN’, PLAYIN’ MAH 

GEETAR...CLEANIN‘ 
MAH MACHINE GUN... 

y'LL HARDLY KNOW 


Y EBONY...OH..I'M SO 


WORRIED ! THOSE PEOPLE 
WHO HAVE JUST ARRIVE? 
ARE EVIL! A PARK CLOUD 
IS PASSING OVER OUR 


A VEIL IS COVERING OUR 
HAPPY VALLEY! A CLOUD- 


Pp BURST IS DAMPENING 


OUR LITTLE BIRD NESTA 
TORRENT IS THREATENING 


AH'M AROUND! SUN-SWEPT SKY J? OUR PEACEFUL VILLA... 


CHUCKLE < : 
CROOKS AGAIN.. Ex) 
eG 
= 
iJ * : 


5 
WV 
LATEST Z| 
WEATHER, 
FORECAST. | 


VY YOU'LL GET 
RID OF THOSE AH HAVE 
PEOPLE, WON'T 


BUT EVEN AS HE PONDERS H/S PROBLEM, 
DARK EVENTS LOOM ON THE HORIZON... 
SWORN OFF 
™ CRIME- 1 
FIGHTIN‘.. WHUT 
CN AH DO? 


BOWSER / THAT JEST-PLAIN + 
MAKES $300,000 CYANIDE... 
WORTH OF DIAMONPS 
SMUGGLED IN 
THIS MONTH! 


. , 
SHUCKS NOW, HOMELY | Y WHY, WE-UNS ARE \Y [7 wuy, sHECKS... AB 
OLD PHILOSOPHER..YOU | | JES' TRYIN’ TO GIT WE'RE JES! FOLKS, N" 
WOULDN'T WANT TO Be THAT'S ALL... 
DO THAT TO USF e JES’ PLAIN 


Oh ,I can't forget those 
dinners 

That we et at Grandma's 
place, 

When we'd sit for seven 
hours 

Shovin' stuffin’ in our 
FACE. 


Oh, the dumplin’s went 
( down smoothly, 
And the huckleberry tart, 
But that forty-second 
meatball 
Keeps a-clutchin’ at 
my heart... 


TKOFF! | SNAIL 1S FORECLOSING 
EUGHS THE MORTGAGE .. GASP ... 

WHILE LAM SICK =ZKoFF: AND 

MIRANDA ,MY WAYWARD 
SISTER ..:GASp- HATES PORTION, }) DOCTOR 
WHILE JUST PLAIN 

Vo CEG CYANIDE 15 :GLEEK! AA 
7 §~ PLANNING TO KILL 


OLD MA SMERKINS.-KOFg,. 


TKOFF" EBONY, MY BOY... 
IT 1S TIME I CONFIDED 
IN YOU.. KOFF..THIS 
26ASP2 MAY SURPRISE 
YOU...BUT I... UGH... 
SOMETIMES :'KOFF. 


OPHER 


YOU'LL REMEMBER 
THAT JUST PLAIN 
CYANIDE“AND 
MIRANDA OF 
ALCATRAZ HILL 
INVADED THE 
BIDEAWEE HOME 
FOR DOGS TO 
USE ITASA 


DIAMONDS. NOW... 


Y MEDICINE... WHERE 1S IT 2 
MY+ MEDICINE... DISTEMPER PILLS 77NO! 
My. MOUTH SPRAY...NO/! ATERRIGLE 
GET +++ ME... Mle IODINE ?NOur CONFESSION 
MEDICINE. ¥3 TO MAKE... 
s 4 UNLABELED }(C} 
BOTTLE 
AH COULD 


AH WON! 
Be WHUT 
YOU KNOW ALL ABOUT \ THOSE 


CONFESSION 
TO MAKE?! 


AND SO 
WHEN WE 
NEXT SEE 
YOUNG 
DOCTOR 
EBONY, 

HE IS WITH 
HARD -BUT- 
HONEST 
COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN 

AS THEY 

TRY TO 

BRING A 
LITTLE 

LAW 

INTO THE 
LIVES OF 
JUST PLAIN 
CYAMDE 

AND 

MIRANDA OF 
ALCATRAZHILL. 


HMM... THEY'RE 


ALL RIGHT...CAN 
WE COUNT ON 


SAY... 
NOW, JUST 


, HOLED UP IN THERE, 


ad SONY AND SO EBONY RUNS TO POLICE 
LEGGO THEM HEADQUARTERS FOR ASSISTANCE. 
JOOLS, CYANIDE / WILL DOLAN AND THE SPIRIT 


YASSUH.. 


ANYONE MIST’ HOMELY 

INSIDE ? OL’ PHILOSOPHER 
15 ON OVAH 

SIDE..HELL 


HELP US r 


TOLD HIM 
MY SIMPLE 
HOMESPUN 
PHILOSOPHY. 

YOU CAN 

GO IN NOW! 


COME TO HIS AID 7 LET'S LISTEN... 


I THOUGHT 
p YOU WERE fe} 
THROUGH WITH TLL 


CRIMEFIGHTING, / 10 & Go 
DOCTOR 
EBONY... 


SHECKS, 
MIRANDY..LET'S & 


PLAIN FOLKS.. 
OR ULL BLOW 
YER BRAINS OUT] 


STALKS THE 
MEDICAL 
PERFESHIN? 


A WORM 
HAS TURNED, p. 
IN MY OF OK. 
HOMELY Ssssuit! 
PHILOSOPHY.” NOW DO 
AS T SAY.. 


Doc. 


WE HAVE GO IN THERE 
APLAN TO AND TELL 
CAPTURE CYANIDE HE'D 


CYANIDE! BETTER GIVE UP.. 
TELL HIM THE HOUSE 


\S SURROUNDED,’ 


JUST..WHAT... 
WAS... THAT... 
PHILOSOPHY. 
22 


HMM... 
VIOLENCE 
SEEMS 
CONFESSION ) YO" 22, WB 
HURT** ) OF NO 
AVAIL... 


YOUR 
NAME, SIR ? 


IT REMAINS NOW 

FOR ME TO BRING MY . 
HOMELY OLD PHILOSOPHY 
INTO PLAY... JUSTICE 

WILL TRIUMPH... 
ARMEP WITH MY 
PHILOSOPHY,I WILL 

WIN THE DAV... 


YES, PORTION, 
youR A 
CONFESSION 
WON'T BE 
NECESSARY... 
T/VE KNOWN 


SMUGGLERS. 
YES...1,THE 
HOMELY OLD 
PHILOSOPHER, 
AMNONE 4 
OTHER THAN.. 


AND WHAT'S 
YOUR PROBLEM? 
«AH, SPEAK UP 
AND DON'T TOUCH 
THE MICROPHONE... 


IT STARTED..50B,, 
THE DAY AFTER TI TOOK 
A SICK LEAVE, AND 

ENTRUSTED THE 
SPIRIT TO AN OLD 
SCHOOL..CHUM.. 
NAMED... ALONZO.. 
HACK.... 


lestone in comics history. It’s COMIX INTERNATIONAL, a full- 

Rich Corben. Between the two cardboard covers of this 

a! hero, a cube that distorts time, a mur 
Santa Claus, a day-dreaming monster, a government € 
Ns a haunted house, and a little boy made from the limbs of 
well-worth the price. And the stories will boggle your mir 
ich Corben... s by the most sought-after talent in comics 

y from us, postpaid. Hurry! Supply is limited! #1CI1... $4.01 


Assignment: Paris 


WE WANT YOU TO 
CAPTURE DON CARLOS 
AND RECOVER CENTRAL 
CITY MUSEUM'S SPANISH 
JEWEL COLLECTION. 


> HUSBAND BACK IN 
1938... HE IS NOW 
IN PARIS. 


NOW, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN... WHAT POLICE 
ASSIGNMENT COULD 


POSSIBLY NEED MY 
TALENTS ..? 


THEN YOU WILL 
ACCEPT THE JOB? 


First Published May 23, 1948 
Copyright ©1878 WillEisnor 


THE POLICE WILL 

BE VERY GRATEFUL 

AND YOU WILL HAVE 
PERFORMED A NOBLE 
SERVICE TO YOUR 
FELLOW CITIZENS... 


“SRN 


[ TOO BAD... a 
THERE'S A 
$10,000 


REWARD FOR 

THE CAPTURE 
OF DON 
CARLOS 


I WILL NOT 

ACCEPT, 
THAT WOULD 
BE A DIRTY 
TRICK TO 


f” PLAY ON ONE'S 


EX-HUSBAND. 


CENTRAL CITY HARBOR... DAWN.. 
IRE LEAPS UP THE Jee 
SECONDS BEFORE - 


ITS JUST AS 
YOU GUESSED 
. THE SPIRIT HAS 
JUST GONE ABOARD 
..HE BOUGHT A 
TICKET TO 
FRANCE. 


HE'S GOIN’ 
AFTER PON 


IT1§ TOO 


A SUITE? 
MAIS CERTAINMENT, 
MADAME... SIGN ERE, 


COMMISSIONER DOLAN. 


BUT THIS TIME 
I OUTSMARTED 
HIM... SENT P'GELL 
EXACTIY.. THERE BY PLANE 
HE'S HOPING LAST NIGHT f 
TO SCOOP ME i 
AGAIN. 


LOOK AT HES : 
SIGNATURES | 


BUT M'SIEV...IT 
EES THE MIRACLE / 
ONLY THIS MOBNING 

YOU WERE DYING.. 


P'GELL., BACK 
IN PAREE 2 


MIGIEV... 
YOU ARE 
BLYING 
orcuips! 

MON DIEU...P'GELL } 
MUST BE BACK 
IN PARIS 


<iq a 


a 
RUE DE, ¥ 
LALA, fs 


THE DIVORCE RATE 
IN FRANCE WILL 
DOUBLE BY 
SUMMER. 


UV CLS5,. I HAVE 
JUS’ LEARN P'GELL 
1S BACK IN ‘ 
PARIS J 


BECAUSE 
PIGELL HAS 
RETURN TO 


MAURICE.. 
MY LOVAIRE.. 
COME 


P'GELL 1S BACK 
RIN PARIS. 


AND §O...IN THE MONTMARTRE BUT DON CARLOS, AH, MIGUEL... 

DISTRICT... YOU CAN'T GO OUT, DOES EET 
YOU_ARE EEN HIDING MATTER 2 
FROM ZE POLICES 


(PiSELL/EET \7 
EES I... THAVE a 


EASILY,,.HALF OF 
PARIS_ 1S APPLYING 
OR THE POSITION! J 


EEF ONCE 


THERE BE 
ANY POUBT ? 


AND IN SOCH 


THEN THE COPS WEEL 


PEEK HEEM OP AND I 
WALK THROUGH 


$1, P'OELL,1 HAVE THE HMM Mm.» 
LHAVE AN IDEA. 
THERE HAS BEEN 
MAN TRYING TO CUSTOMG WEETH 
WELS.. WHA’ 
A BRAIN s 


A 
GET ME ON THE 


\F ONLY 1 WERE NOT WANTED 
SUPPOSE WE 
SUBSTITUTE HIM 


FOR YOU ...MAKE 
HIM THE DECOY... 


BY THE POLICE... 


PHONE...WHY DIDN'T 

YOU COME TO SEE 
ME AT THE 
HOTEL 2 


NOT ONLY DO YOu SEENCE WHEN 
STEAL My IDENTITY, 1S SHE YOUR 
BOT YOU TRY TO WOMAN ? AN’ 
KEEL WOMAN I THERE WILL BE 
Lover NO QUESTION 
AS TO WHO EES 
DON CARLOS: 
WHEN 1 AM 
FEENISH / 


Oe G1 77H 
O77 Reon! 


THAT ONE EES 
DON CARLOS, 
GENDARME 7 


ANP 5O...BACK IN THE HOTEL... ADIEU, MME. PARIS WEEL 
PIGELL... GOOD-BYE WEEP EE 


OU)... PLEASE GENTLEMEN. A> YOU 
TENGE HAVE MY LUGGAGE LEAVING 
: PICKED UP...I MUST : 


alee THE NEXT 


Y SUICIDES ARE ON BOT UFF CUSS. 
AMAZING! “WER oul... pezu &£ THE RISE AGAIN, WHAT EES THERE 
YOUR ARTERIES LEAVES paris : ad 

ARE HARDENING r 


DRIVER, WHY BUT MME, 
ARE THE FLAGS PIGELL.. EET EES 
AT HALF MAST ? BECUZ YOU ARE 


LEAVING PAREE/ 


$/,..DID YOU THINK YOU COULD 
OUTWIT DON CARLOS ? HAHAHA 
WE WILL GO THROUGH WITH 
THE PLAN. THIS FOOL WiLL 
BE DON CARLOS AND WE WILL 
TURN HIM OVER TO THE 
POLICE... WHEN of 
WE REACH AMERICA. 


7 
THAT'S HIM. 
WELL, P'GELL, ae 
GOOP JOB. /| [>_ PIGELL POESN'T 
» > RATE THAT REWARDS 
: : h I PID ALL THE WORK 
OKMEN..THERE } | : RISKED MY NECK 
SHE 1S.. AND. BY fs TO CAPTURE THE 
GOLLY, SHE'S GOT... Deh A | REAL DON CARLOS! 


YES SIR...THAT'S QUITE ‘ NOW __,THE YES, 
r TRUE... AND WE THEN : REWARD PLEASE, MA‘AM. 
THAT'S WHAT YOU THINK: SHE CABLED THE FRENCH coun COMMISSIONER... AND WITH 
WAS WISE TO YOU AS SOON AS POLICE TO SEE THAT : T'VE COMPLETED { THIS DOUGH 
YOU SHOWED UP! SHE SENT YOU GOT ABOARD THE MISSION. A GOES THE 
ME THIS CABLE SAYING YOU THIS, LINER WITH y Seats POLICE 
WERE DISGUISED AS DON DON CARLOS. Cee oe DEPARTMENT'S 
CARLOS... ? ee ‘ GRATITUDE. 


+.B 910,000, 
$F 


NOW YOU KNOW HOW 
I ALWAYS FEEL WHEN WHEN YOU 
YOU scooP ME. TEST THOSE /| 
JEWELS 
P'GELL HANDED 


There never was anything like YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN. The hilarious 

new movie starring Gene Wilder as Dr. Freddy Frankenstein, Peter Boyle 

as The Monster, Marty Feldman as Igor, plus Cloris Leachman, Teri Garr, 

Kenneth Mars and Madeline Kahn. The paperback book based on this 20th 

Century-Fox movie is now available along with this terrific full-color poster 

(shown above), T-Shirt, etc.! Be the first ghoul on your block to have all 
this great YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN stuff! 
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ROCKET SHIPS...4MPH.! 
NEVER THOUGHT I/D 
SEE ‘EM IN My TIME.... 
Pp FEEL LIKE I'M 
GETTING OLD, SPIRIT / 


HMMM... 
SOMEHOW ALL 
THESE 
INTERPLANETARY 
ATTEMPTS MAKE 
ME THINK OF 


ae lh, 
NEW MEXico. OFFICIALS 
OF THE yE.LOW SANDS 
ORPNANCE GROUNDS 
TOPAY ANNOUNCED 

THE RETURN OF 12 

ROCKETS SENT 
INTO Space 


IN 1945...DURING THE LATE WAR... THE NAZIS, 
\N ALAST DESPERATE ATTEMPT, SENT FOUR 
ROCKET STATIONS INTO OUTER SPACE! 
FROM THERE THEY MEANT TO PROPEL A 
V-Z ROCKETS ONTO THE UNITED STATES.- 
HOWEVER, THEIR AGENTS LOST ALL CONTACT 
WITH EARTH, AND NEVER RECEIVED THE 
GO-AHEAD SIGNAL s 


= 
4 REMEMBER HIM, ANOTHER PLANET... 
DOLAN ? IT WAS BACK ARE YOU KIDDING 2 
IN 1946... HE ESCAPED ADOLPHE LINK WAS 
P FROM STATE PEN... A PHONEY Jf 
WHEN WE CORNERED HIM, \ BETCHA A NICKEL 
HE JOINED A DOCTOR THEY'RE NOTHING 
ADOLPHE LINK IN HIS. BUT A HEAP OF 
> SPACE SHIP... RUST ON SOME 
WONDER IF THEY MOUNTAIN ? 
EVER MADE MARS..- 


... LISTEN CLOSELY 
AND TRY TO BELIEVE WHAT I 
sAy ! I KNOW IT WILL SOUND 
FANTASTIC ,BUT DO NOT 
INTERRUPT... 


V THERE..IS...NO.... TIME... 


OF THE FOUR ROCKET STATIONS, TWO ) 
WERE HIT BY PLANETOIDS AND DESTROYED, i 
WHILE ONE UNIT DRIFTED INTO THE EARTH'S * 
GRAVITY PULL AND CRASHED SOMEWHERE 

IN THE ATLANTIC OCEAN... 


HMPF / AFTER 
THREE YEARS OF 
TRAVELIN’! ! WHAT 
KIND OF GOOFY 
TRIP DID YOU , 
TALK ME INTO? 


WE ARE 20,000 
MILES ABOVE THE 
EARTH, PEAP... 
THE FIRST MEN 
EVER TO TRAVEL 
THIS FAR F 
IAM SURE YOU 
PREFER BEING 
HERE, RATHER y 
THAN IN THE HANDS 
OF THE POLICE 
# = OR THE SPIRIT... 
B\ BACK ON EARTH... 


YOU CAN NOT KNOW HOW I FELT AT THAT 
MOMENT £ AFTER YEARS OF CAREFULLY 
CONSTRUCTING THE SPACE SHIP AND 
PLANNING THE PRESSURIZEP SUITS WE WORE, 
My DREAM HAD BEEN ACHIEVED / 


NOBOPY 
UP HERE 7” 
JUST YOU AND 
E...1T BEGINS 
TO GIVE MEA 
FEELIN’ OF 


CAN YOU IMAGINE? THERE 
IS NO FRICTION HERE / 
LIMITLESS SPEED 

1S POSSIBLE F 


AND $0,IN THE VAST EMPTINESS BEYOND THE 
GRAVITATIONAL PULL OF THE EARTH, THERE 
REMAINED FLOATING AIMLESSLY AMID 
FRAGMENTS OF ASTEROIDS, THE LAST OF THE 
MAN-MADE OBJECTS... UNTIL ARTEMUS PEAP 
AND I CAME ALONG ... 


WAIT ! pon'r) enor 


Go OuT 7 PLACE 
TO FALL, 
THERE...) peaps 
you'L NO "DOWN", 
FALL 17. 


I'M AFRAID 
THERE 1S NOT 
MUCH TO SEE! 
THERE IS NO 
LIGHT NO SOUND! 
NO AIR F WE 
ARE INA 
VACUUM ABOVE 
THE WORLD yr 


NO *UP’F 
FOLLOW ME.. 
FOR YEARS I 
HAVE WAITED 
FOR THIS 
MOMENT / 


ANP THEN WE HEARD THE FIRST OUTSIDE 
SOUND SINCE LEAVING THE EARTH'S SURFACE... 
ANP THE THOUGHT OF WHAT WE HEARD 

STILL CHILLS ME / 


HEIL HITLER / 
AT LAST YOU HAVE 
ARRIVED 1 


AT LAST YOU THE NAZIS STOOD THERE.. 
COME / 15S IT <2 SHOCKED, UNBELIEVING.. 
AND THEN..: 


TIME TO DROP 
THE V2 BOMBS © KRAUTE Ed ee va, , 
R WAS OVI : tf 
ZI Amertkannisthe er oner 


ON AMERIKA ? 
HOW ISS THE LONG AGO! . 
Schwein..gekommen) ‘“preten 


WAR GOING 7 BEEN HERE 
FoR years! {| HITLER I§ DEAD. ‘unser rocket-stazion ) TN 
GET IT, JERK? su nemunen? die homben 


DEAD.. STIFF. 
TODT... 
HITLER Karur’ 


YOU ARE 
QUICK WITH I DIDNT... 
THE GUN,PEAP.’ } I JUST 
HOW PID YOU 


TALKING OF 
RELEASING 


KEEP IN MIND 
WHEN DEALIN‘’ 


IT WAS ONLY THEN THAT I BEGAN TO 
REALIZE MY CRIMINAL COLLEAGUE WHAT A WEALTH OF YEAH... AND BY PRESSING 
WAS A MADMAN... EQUIPMENT 7 THROUGH THIS BUTTON, THEY DROP 
THIS TELESCOPE 1 CAN Lope 
SEE THE GERMAN =, PLOOP. ~ 

LET'S GO SEE V-Z'S. STATIONED IN UNCLE SAMMY'S 
i Bee Ala ied ER... YES.. ‘ L OUT IN SPACE 4 — BACKYARD.. HEH HEH.. 
T SE NAZIS TALKED OF COURSE... ; 

ABOUT, DOC F : My HAHAHA HA Ase. 

WHAT A GAME.. 


Hed ew! pus) Fa 
Aa . , cae =D wHAT-A- GAME !7 


FIGURE IT, PROFESSOR . "HE WEN LAUGHING, LEAPING UP 
ME..ARTEMUS PEAP... : AND DOWN IN THE VACUUMED SPACE. 


HAVING ALL THIS POWER SCARED YA, wi 
IN MY HANDS J! ANY HUH 2 DON'T WORRY.. 
TIME I’M IN THE L AIN'T GOIN’ TO DO 


ARTEMLS PEAP, 


MeO eines THE IT... NOT YET, is INTERPLANETARY EXPLORER... 
LING Hi ae ANYHOW F ' 

LCAN WIPE OUT ~, W HA HA. THAT'S ME!!! 

ANY SPOT ON THE EARTH: HAW HAW HAW ILL GO TO THE MOON.. 


-GOT ANY PLACE YA 
WANT BOMBED, 
PALLEY 22 =’ 


HA HA HA HAHA 


MAYBE MARS.. 


HA HA, 


</MON, PROF.. GET 
INTO YOUR BUGGY 
AN! START US OFFS 
THIS IS ONLY , 
THE BEGINNING -.” 


WE DON'T 
HAVE THE 
NECESSARY , 

EQUIPMENT. 


COPS... IT MUST 
BE COPS... THEY 
FOLLOWED ME... 


You MusTA 


YES... you RADIOED 
BACK... THAT'S WHAT 
YOU DID... lL WARNED 
YOU ABOUT 
POUBLE- CROSSIN’ 
ME ,DOC + 


JUST ENOUGH TIME 
TO GET ABOARD 
MY SHIP... AND- 
SLAM THE 


HE RAN OUT OF BULLETS, 
WHICH GAVE ME A FEW, 
PRECIOUS SECONDS. 


COME BACK.. 
YOU CAN'T LEAVE 
ME... U/LL KILL YA 

NO.. I MEAN I 
WAS ONLY FOOLIN.. 


..AND THE LAST I SAW OF ARTEMUS PEAP WAS ALONELY LITTLE MAN 
RUNNING MADLY AFTER My SHIP... HE /S THERE STILL... 
ANP SO ARE THE V-2 BOMBS fr 


I HAVE JUST RETURNED TO 
WARN YOU... PEAP MUST BE 
DESTROYED J AT ANY TIME HE 
CAN PRESS THE BUTTON THAT 

WILL SEND THE V:2 ROCKETS 
CRASHING DOWN TO EARTH’ 

ANOTHER ROCKET SHIP 

MUST BE BUILT..TO GO 


AFTER HIM... you.. 


YoU MUST... BELIEVE, ye 


4 SPIRIT... I CALLED 
THE PSYCHO WARD... 
Pp THEY'RE HAVING 
A DOCTOR SENT 
UP HERE... 


CANCEL IT, 
DOLAN... HE'S 


POOR Guvv... 


COMPLETELY 


BATTY! 
SIGH... 
TOO BAD- 


HELLO... 
OPERATOR... 
UD LIKE 
TO MAKE A 
LONG 
DISTANCE 
CALL TO 
YELLOW 
SANDS.../ 


VY YES...THIS IS PROFESSOR GREY BT YELLOW . 
SANDS PROVING GROUNDS... WHAT ? MAN NeG 
RETURNED FROM OUTER SPACE 2? HE SAID Feo anos ERVINE 
WHAT 7? RIDICULOUS, SPIRIT / THE MAN ORV ANcE DErot 
WAS OBVIOUSLY A FRAUD ? YES... ALL THE Yi i 
ROCKETS WE SHOT UP HAVE RETURNED... 
THE FILMS 
ARE BEING 
DEVELOPED 


CHUCKLE! |. MAN IN CALL THE SPIRIT| | HELLO..SPIPIT..wair 
OUTER SPACE... CENTRAL CITY WHERE YOU ARE! 
Sonik: SILLY. SCIENCE Al POLICE I HAVE SOMETHING 
IS JUST ADVANCING HEADQUARTERS..| | ASTOUNPING TO 


TOO FAST FOR THE 
AVERAGE MAN... WE'LL 
BE GETTING CRANK 
CALLS REGULARLY 
NOW THAT WE... 


» HupRy.. , SHOW YOUS 
Seg HEAVEN'S / 


Y'BEEN THERE ALL NIGHT, 
SPIRIT...NO USE WAITIN’ ANY 
LONGER? THAT Guy’LL 

NEVER SHOW UP... 
MUST'VE BEEN PULLING 
YOUR LEG... 


’ A 
" MEL BROOKS 
FILM : 


There never was anything like YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN. The hilarious 
new movie starring Gene Wilder as Dr. Freddy Frankenstein, Peter Boyle 
as The Monster, Marty Feldman as Igor, plus Cloris Leachman, Teri Garr, 
Kenneth Mars and Madeline Kahn. The paperback book based on this 20th 
Century-Fox movie is now available along with this terrific full-color poster 
(shown above), T-Shirt, etc.! Be the first ghoul on your block to have all 
this great YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN stuff! 


ee ee) fe |! a 


ae i ———-—~ 


Heaven only knows what 
its to run 
the BUCKET oF BLOOD! 


| FESS 
hal wil Ein me . 
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LOOK HERE, 
MAGNUM, WHO 
TIPPED THE COPPERS. 


SOME MIGHTY 
STRANGE CHAR- 
ACTERS FLOAT 
IN HERE» BUT 
YOU/RE THE 


I TOLD YA, COOLER, (A WEE BIT CAULD 
I DON'T KNOW.--ER- OOT, EH? HOT 
COFFEE, PLEASE! 


ee 


OONDERTAKIN'S 
MA BUSINESS, AS 
Y/CUN ‘ 

re SEE 


TN A MONNER Vom \ 


oO! SPEAKIN; 


COLD? WHY, MAN, 
IT'S MID-JUNE! 6@ 


THIS IS AS GOOD 
ASPOT AS ANY--- 
A SO, YC'N BRING 


HOLY HAT IM/SSED! 


ME SHIVVY, THE SHARP. 
EST BLACE-MAN ON TH’ WATER- 
FRONT-I NEVER MISSED 


[i BEFORE ITS A 


THAT'S THE CHARM 
1/M LIVIN’ UNDER THESE 
DAYS, THANKS TO 


Shing / | 


AH-HERE'S STUMPY, 


NOW! YA BROUGHT IT?“ 


DROP HIM IN THE BAY 
AND GET OUTA TOWN, 
SOON'S I TAKE CARE O/ 
SHIVVY, HERE! ME 
ANO THE Jhing 

ARE GONNA MOVE 


M-ME? BUT, COOLER... 
HEH, HEH™I WAS ONLY 
FOOLIN; WHEN IT RUN 


DAT KNIFE ATCHOO! 


YEAH - HERE -ONLY, NOW, 
THE SPIRIT 'S ONTA US, 
TOO! WHAT'RE WE GO- 


| ING To DO Wit! THAT 


IMPORTER FELLER 


Pt Quite AGREE~ HARDLY 
HAO I TURNED MY BACK, 
WHEN PAL SA/VV¥ KNIFED 


ME ANO PUSHED ME INTO 
THE BAY TSK-TSK! BUT, 
(T'S ALL WORKED OUT 
FINE~I HAVE YOU 
me SOTH 


OFF AS SOON AS 
COOLER LANDED, B 


/Y GOT A CHARM ON ME!) (INDEED? WELL, LET'S 
I. NOTHIN’C'N HAPPEN 3 EXPERIMENT! 


On, Jov! WHAT AN OPPORTUNITY“I'LL 

TAKE CARE OF YOU LATER, SHIVVY! 

RIGHT NOW, IM GONNA REALLY USE 
THE CHARMED LIFE 


HA, HA, HA! reese 
TRY AGAIN, SPIRIT! 
OH, BROTHER, WHAT 
TD GIVE FORA 
TELEVISION 


IF IT WORKED 
FER HIM, ITLL WORK 
FER Me! 


OG CAN A 


HUMAN BEING TAKE 


ALLTHIS PUNISHMENT 
AND COME BACK 
FOR MORE? 


FUFTY SEVEN! 


CLEAN LIVING, YEAH? WELL, 
COOLER! JUST CLEAN TRY YR CLEAN 


BONNY BURR-RIAL / HEAD! IGOT 
THE Shing, 

SEE? AIN'T 

GONNA DIE F'R 


HEY! THE Thing ! 
IT'S GONE! 


HELLO, DOLAN! WHEN'S “= 
THE WAGON COMING DOWN )\_4 7 < & 
HERE ? OW IT'S ON THE WAY? 
OH, 1 HEAR ITS! 
SIREN, NOW! / 


WEEL, I'LL é ! f AYE, ABONNY PIECE ¥ 
MAKE IT WITHOOT a y O' BR-RIC-A-BRAC! aff 
FLOWER-RS » AN’ A 
THAT'LL BR-RING 
(IT T0#400,// 
> NICE AND 
OIGNIFIED! 


BUT WHAT HAPPENED) I DON'T KNOW, 

TOTHE Jrun¥ 2 “BUT WHOEVER 

b HAS IT, SURE WOMT 
MART WITH IT! 


HUH!) YOU STILLHERE? J AFTERR A MONNER-R ER-ILLGIE YE “RY HA, HA! SURE, SURE, IT'S A 
WISH YOU'D MOVE ON! YA O'SPEAKIN; AYE! BUT THIS Dhing Freer @ DEAL~MAKE A GOOO DEC- 
GIVE ME THE CREEPS. AS FERR FINONCIAL TWENTY COLLARS-~ ]l ORATION“ER™AIN‘T YA 
YGOT WHAT Y‘CAME GAIN, NO! Mt 
FOR, DIDN/CHAZ 
mp = WAS WINNIN! HIS FIGHT 
WITHTHE SPIRIT TIL 


HOOT, I BE A PROCTICAL STILL, PER-RHOPS 
MON«NOTIME FER SECH I'LL CONSIDER-R 
OLD WIVES’ TALK! BUYING IT BOCK! 


AIN'T SUPERSTITIOUS, AND THEN 
BUT I BELIEVE HE'S SOME-_/ AGAIN, MAYBE 
THIN’ MORE THAN AORDI- JB HES GOTA NOSE 
HIM COMING NARY UNDERTAKER / gf FOR DEATH LIKE 
HERE LIKE You : BLOODHOUNDS! 
SAID, EXPECTIN’ 
BUSINESS / 


Wi - 
Ne daas 


} 


HORROR! 


Never before 


have comics look- | 
ed like this! The| 
world's finest il- 
lustrators in a 
full-spectrum of 
color. Not drab] 
comic book color, | 
but rich, vibrant 
colors printed on 


lustrated trea 

ure chest you will 
want to keep for 
years. DRACULA, 
a book that 
breaks away 
from the every 
| day world of com- 
|ic art. Something 
new! Vampires, 
mummys,demons 
and ectoplasmic 
| monsters so life- 
like they fairly 
jump off the 
page.And they're 
all in this incred- 
jible collector's 
item edition, 
lavailable only 
| from Warren Pub- 

lishing. 


“APTAIN COMP) 
P.O. BOX 430, 
i New York, N.Y. 
EF ONLY BY A , ‘COLL EDITION 
ONLY BY MAIL FROM eae tec aaa 
ING COMPANY Lone Tose Ss. pus Nh mesedael aR Io 


for the Special 
‘postage and 


EDITOR'S NOTE: At the end of World War II thousands of young children were left homeless . . . without parents, and in most 
. A large part of Europe was in ruins, Amid the rubble of the ruined cities and smashed bi 
and somehow lived, while the Big Powers and Charitable Agencies tried to sort thi 
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HELP... Kece... 
IT HAVEN'T EATEN IN. 
DAYS...I AM DYING 
OR ae OF 


% OF COURSE 
LAM SKINNY AND POOR, 

FOR THI6 IS A POOR COUNTRY! 
BUT I AM A REAL SANTA CLAUS AND 
TWILL GIVE YOU A REAL PRESENT.. 

MAKE A WISH... 
MAKE THE BIGGEST, THE 
GREATEST WISH YOU CAN 
THINK OF... AND 1 WILL 

GIVE IT TO YOv... 


1 WISH... 1 WISH 
THAT T COULD LIVE INA 
LAND WHERE THE CITIES 
ARE NOT SMASHED AND THE 
BUILDINGS STAND TALL AND 
CLEAN...WHERE THERE ARE 
BIG STORES FILLED TO THE SEAMS 
WITH TOYS AND FOOD AND 
WARM CLOTHING ... WHERE ONE 
16 NOT DRIVEN FROM PLACE TO 
PLACE, AND WHERE THE POOR 
ARE SHELTERED, THE HUNGRY FED. 
1... SOMEPLACE WHERE EVEN 
ORPHANS HAVE FRIENDS, AND 
WHERE SANTA CLAUS IS FAT 
AND RICH SOHE Can Give Bove 


yA WWw a2 


SURE WE CAN a NEVER MINO. 
TRANSFER YOUR VISA JUST 50 E'S THERE 
TO HIM.. AND THE y BY CHRISTMAS 


WILL MAKE ITIN 15 MORNING. 


HOURS, BUT 


YO'SELF A TIME... 


175 194.6!" 


WHERE 1S THIS a. 
PLACE... WHAT COUNTRY 
15 THIS, PLEASE 7 fi 


OH, THANK YOU 


CMON, BOY... 
THAT'S MAK 8059, 3 JUST THE SAME, 
THE SPIRIT... AND BUT T'VE ALREADY 
COMMISSIONER. DOLAN, HAD MINE. 


ALE JANUARY 29 


WILL EISNER 


ears from now, when all 

of us are no more, and 

the world has been inher- 
ited by our children, an ar- 
cheologist is going to unearth 
the work of a renaissance 
man of the twentieth century. 
A genius of art, invention, 
storytelling. 

The future world will be en- 
lightened by that work and 
will see how life really was in 
this century. Not how history 
books will portray it. They 
will see the average man... 
his hopes, dreams, life ambi- 
tions. They will look into the 
simplistic mind of twentieth 
century man and see how he 
loved, lived, worked, schem- 
ed and died. And it will quite 
possibly be the most accu- 
rate chronicle of the people, 
life and times in which we 
presently live. 

That unearthed work could 
well be the very magazine 
you are reading right now... 
the work of the new renais- 
sance man, Will Eisner. 

Like most geniuses, Will 
has not come to full recogni- 
tion in his own time. To speak 
of him and his work to a 
reader of comic books or to a 
creator of them, is to speak 
solely in superlatives. But 
the people who involve them- 
selves with comics are rela- 
tively few, compared to the 
masses who never read be- 
yond Peanuts and Blondie in 
their daily newspapers... 
the masses who could actual- 
ly come to better understand 
their fellow man by observing 
how Will Eisner portrays him. 

Will is far more than a tell- 
er of comic book stories. He 
has no college degrees, yet 
he is quite possible the only 
practicing sociologist/psy- 


ARTIST, WRITER, RENAISSANCE MAN 


chologist to ever analyze man 
and his environment in the 
comic media. His stories may 
have a twist of the bizarre or 
supernatural, but they are 
always accurate in portray- 
ing the world as it is...not 
how a comic book writer 
wants it to be. They are sto- 
ries of little people. Not he- 
roes, statesmen or gods. 

The ten stories in this spe- 
cial edition of THE SPIRIT, 
as well as most of Will’s sto- 
ries, were conceived, writ- 
ten and drawn over thirty 
years ago. They all feature to 
a greater or lesser degree, 
the heroic masked crime 
fighter that Will used as an 
excuse for his object lessons 
in human motivation. Yet as 
old as the stories are, they 
are as accurate in depicting 
man today as when they were 
originally published. And as 
enjoyable. They illustrate in 
an overly-dramatic way, that 
man has not changed much at 
all in the past three turmoil- 
filled decades. 

Analyzers of Will’s work 
have expounded volumes on 
his artistic creativity. He 
has invented techniques for 
the comic story that have 
been stolen again and again 
by the comic “creators” that 
have followed him, until they 
have become industry-wide 
standards. To elaborate fur- 
ther on Will’s inventiveness 
is folly. His own work speaks 
better than someone else's 
written words. His artistic 
abilities, story-telling talents 
and analytical mind have all 
combined to give the world 
a renaissance man. Possibly 
the first since Leonardo Da 
Vinci. And that’s saying a 
mouthful for any man in the 
comics industry. 

Bill DuBay 
Editor 


: 
“T Can't Believe I fell 
for a DREG!” 


